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first possibility of all categories. In Gioberti he saw intuition as the 
infinite power of knowledge, and hence the unity of the spirit. 

Spaventa, however, did not wish to maintain that the contemporary 
Italian philosophical movement was identical with the German, but only 
showed a few points of resemblance and noted the great difference 
between them, concluding that the true historical progress was lacking in 
Italy, its thought leaping forward irregularly rather than gradually and 
logically ; and, while German thought is critical and conscious of self, the 
Italian is dogmatic. This he maintained in his first volume on the phi- 
losophy of Gioberti, published in 1863, and in the other essays on Vico, 
on Galuppi, and Rosmini. 

Besides this, another argument which kept his mind active for many 
years was the problem of knowledge. We know everything, but is that 
which we know true, or is it merely a suggestive representation, an illu- 
sion or hallucination ? As will be seen, it is the most formidable and at 
the same time the most fundamental problem of science ; it is even the 
problem of science itself, and on its solving or non-solving depends 
whether science shall be or not be. This problem, and the way in which 
it has been put and solved by all philosophers in all times, and the way in 
which contemporary psychologists put and solve it, with the criticism 
which Spaventa made upon it, formed, if we may so express it, his field 
of battle. 

Besides other writings which we have mentioned, and another book 
entitled "Principles of Philosophy," published in 1867, in which are ex- 
pounded the theory of knowledge and the first part of logic, the doctrine 
of being, and other memorials published by the Royal Academy of Na- 
ples, Bertrando Spaventa left no other books, but, judging by his always 
active, stirring mind, we are led to suppose that he was ready to publish 
other works of great value. We believe that his brother Silvio will pub- 
ish the manuscripts of the lamented professor, which will contribute 
toward giving him immortal life in the temple of science. 

N. D. Alfonso. 
Santa Severina di Calabria, February 25, 188S- 

SELECTIONS IN PROSE AND VERSE. 



BY WILLIAM ELLERY CHANNING. 



[From the Gulshsn I Raz, the Mystic Rose-Garden of Sa' d ud,din Mahmud Shabis- 
tari, born, in the year 1250, near Tabriz.] 

When Absolute Being has to be indicated, 
Men use the word " I " to express it. 
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Behold ! how this drop of water from that sea 
Has associated so many names and forms! 
Mist, cloud, rain, dew, clay, 
Plant and animal, and perfect man. 

Hear of me a discourse without "more" or "less"; 
It is by nearness that you become far from yourself. 
A Being is manifested in Not being ; 
There is no obstacle in your way but yourself. 
But reflect well on your own illusory existence; 
While you are cloaked in this self of yours, 
The world is always as a veil before your eyes ; 
Thence you say, like Satan, "Who is like unto me?" 
Thence you say, " I myself have free Will." 
All these lies and deceptions come from illusive existence. 
How, foolish man ! can free Will appertain 
To a person whose essence is nothingness ? 
Seeing that your being is one with not-being, 
Say, whence comes this free Will of yours ? 
A man, whose real existence is not of himself, 
Is neither good nor evil in his own essence. 
Whom have you seen, in the whole world, 
Who ever once acquired pleasure without pain — 
Who, in fine, ever attained all his desires, 
Who continued ever at his pitch of perfection ? 
Every man, whose faith is other than predestination, 
Is, according to the Prophet, even as a Gueber. . . . 
The attribution of actions, to «s, is imaginary; 
The attribution itself is but a play and a farce. 
You existed not when your actions were originated ; 
You were appointed to fulfil a certain purpose — 
In existence, there is none who works but God. 

How came it, foolish soul ! that from eternity 
This man was to be Muhammad and that Abu Jahl ? 
It becomes Him to ask how and why ; 
Causation is inapplicable to works of God ; 
The honor of Man lies in his being under compulsion 
Not in having a share in free Will. 
Man has nothing whatever of himself, 
Yet God asks him concerning good and evil. 
By the uncaused sovereign will of the Truth, ' 
By his foreknowledge giving absolute command, 
There was predestined, before soul and body were, 
Kor every man his appointed work. 
One was obedient for 700,000 years, 
Yet afterward bore the collar of curses on his neck. 



2 8 



1 This Truth equals God, in western phrase. 

XVII— 28 
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Another, after his transgression, beheld the pure light ; 

When he repented he obtained the name " chosen" ; 

And, more marvellous still, it was by Satan's disobedience 

That Adam received mercy and pardon from the Truth, 

Whilst thro' Adam's sin Satan was cursed. 

wondrous actions of T/tine, without how or why .' 

Man has no free Will, but is under compulsion. 

Ah, poor creature ! seeming to be free and a slave. 

This is no injustice, but true foreknowledge and justice — 

This is no opposition, but pure mercy and grace. 

He has imprest on you, the law for this cause, 

That he has imparted to you of his essence. 

Since you are impotent in the hands of the truth, 

Abandon and forsake this Self of yours. 

In " the All," you will obtain deliverance from Self ; 

In " Truth," you will become rich, Durvesh ! 

Go, soul of your Father! yield yourself to God's will,. 

Resign your Self to the divine foreordinance ! 

What is that sea whose shore is speech, 
What is that pearl which is found in its depths ? 
Being is the sea, speech is the shore ; 
The shells are letters ; the pearls knowledge of the heart. 
Every moment a thousand waves rise out of it, 
Yet it never becomes less by one drop, 
For every object which you see, of necessity, 
Contains two worlds — form and reality. 
The union of the first is true separation ; 
The other is what endures forever, in Allah. 
And what is pure wine ? It is purification from self! 
O happy moment ! when we shall quit our Selves. 
Without faith or reason, or piety or perception, 
Bowed down in the dust, drunken and beside ourselves,. 
How are eternal and temporal separate ? 
The one is the world, and the other God. 
The whole world is merely an imaginary thing ; 
It is like one point whirled in a circle. 

Know the world is a mirror, from head to foot ; 
In every atom are a hundred blazing suns. 
If you cleave the heart of one drop of water, 
A hundred pure oceans emerge from it ; 
If you examine closely each grain of dust, 
A thousand Adams may be seen in it. 
In its members, a gnat is like an elephant; 
In its qualities, a drop of water like the Nile ! 
The heart of a barleycorn equals a hundred harvests.. 
In the wing of a gnat is the ocean of life — 
In the pupil of the eye is heaven. 
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Together are gathered, in the point of the present, 

All cycles and seasons — day, month, and year. 

World without beginning is world without end. 

The mission of Jesus falls with the creation of Adam. 

Each is ever being clothed and unclothed upon, 

Each is always in motion, yet ever at rest, 

Never beginning and never ending ; 

All the parts of the world are like plants : 

They are single drops of the ocean of life. 

When a wave strikes it the world vanishes away. 

If the sun tarried always in one position, 
And if his shining were a'l after one manner, 
None would know that these beams are from him. 
Men of externals have ophthalmia in both eyes, — 
Thinking, — is passing from the false to the true, 
And seeing the Absolute Whole in the past. 
When a conception is formed in the mind, 
It is, first of all, named Reminiscence. 
Mystery cannot be compact into letters, 
The Eed Sea is not contained in a jug. . . . 
I take no reproach to myself for my poor poetry, 
For no poet like Attar is born in a hundred centuries. 
But all this have I written of my experience, 
And not plagiarized, as a demon, from angels. 
The master of ecstasy alone knows what is ecstasy. 
Abstraction is a condition of good thinking ; 
It will not be closed by force of logic. 
Moreover, unless divine guidance aids it, 
Verily logic is a mere bondage to forms. 
Like Moses for a reason, cast away that staff, 
Como for a season into the " Valley of Peace." 
Hear with faith the call, "Verily, I am God." 
Forasmuch as the philosopher is bewildered, 
lie sees in things nothing but the contingent — 
From the contingent he seeks to prove the necessary ; 
While his reason goes deep into phenomenal existence, 
His feet are caught in the chain of proofs. 
All things are manifested thro' their likes, 
But the Truth has neither rival nor like. 
A man who relies on far-sighted reason 
Has much bewilderment before him. 
The Divine Essence is freed from where, how, and why. 
Thinking on the essence of the Truth is vain — 
His essence is not manifested thro' His works, 
The whole universe is exposed to view by His light. 
But how is He, exposed to view, in the universe ? 
In that place where God's light is our guide, 
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What room is there for the message of Gabriel ? 

Like as his light bums up the Angelo, 

So it burns up reason from head to foot. 

What connection has the dust with the pure world » 

Its perception is impotence to perceive perception. 

What shall I say? since this saying is fine, 

" A light night (hat shineth in a dark day." 

Not-being is the mirror of Absolute Being ; 

Therein is reflected the shining of the Truth. 

That Unity is exposed to view in this Plurality — 

Like as when you count one it becomes many. 

Tho' all numbers have one for their starting-point,. 

Nevertheless, you never come to the end of them. 

Not-being is the mirror — the world the reflection, and man> 

Is as the reflected eye of the Unseen Person. 

You are that reflected eye, and He the light of the eye ; 

In that eye His eye sees His own eye. 

The world is a man, and man is a world. 

What if the corn-grain of the heart be small, 

It is a station for the Lord of both worlds to dwell therein. 

From every point of this concatenated circle 

A thousand forms are drawn ; 

Every point as it revolves in a circle 

Is now a circle, now a circling circumference — 

Phenomenal bondage holding each one in despair, 

Each is in despair at its particularization from the Whole, 

What is the next world, and what is this world ? 
Say, what is Siwurg, and what mount Kaf ? 
You are asleep, and this vision of your3 is a dream ; 
All that you see thereby is an illusion — 
The world is yours, and yet you remain indigent ! 
Rest not in bondage, in the prisons of nature ! 
Come forth, and behold the divine handiwork. 
The moon passes thro' eight-and-twenty mansions, 
And next she returns opposite to the sun ; 
Then she becomes like to a crooked palm branch. 
The stars — who arc of the people of perfection, 
Wherefore, are they always undergoing the defect of setting? 
Wherefore again is the heart of Heaven fretted with fire ? 
What does it desire, that it is always in a whirl ? 

What meaning attaches to wine, torch, and beauty ? 
What is assumed in being a haunter of taverns ? 
Wine, torch, and beauty are epiphanies of Verity. 
Drink wine that it may set you tree from yourself, 
Drink wine, and rid yourself of coldness of heart, 
For a drunkard is better than the Self-righteous. 
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The whole universe is as his wine-house, 

The heart of every atom as his wine-cup. 

Reason is drunken, angels drunken, soul drunken ! 

I and you are higher than body or soul. 

Straightway lift yourself above time and space — 

Quit the world, and be yourself a world for yourself. 

The prophet as a sun, the saint as a moon, 

Is set over against him, in that point, '' I am with God." 

He is a perfect man who in all perfection 

Does the work of a slave, in spite of his " lordliness." 

He finds eternal life after dying to self, 

He makes the law his upper garment. 

He comprehends both infidelity and faith, 

Overshadowed beneath the canopy of Divine Epiphanies ! 

Until you utterly gamble away yourself, 

How can your prayer be true prayer ? 

It is not strange that the motes of dust have hope, 

And desire for the sun's light and heat. . . . 

He that is born blind believes not what you say of colors. 

Reason cannot see the state of the world to come. 

Your self is a copy made in the image of God ; 

Seek in yourself all that you desire to know. 

You say the word " I," in every connection, 

Indicates the reasonable soul of man ; 

Go, master ! and know well your " self," 

For fatness does not resemble an empty tumor. . . . 

By the imaginary line of the Hoi the " He " 

Are produced two eyes at the time he looks forth. 

Know now how the perfect man is produced 
From the time he is first engendered. 
He is produced at first as inanimate matter; 
Next, by the added spirit, he is made sentient, 
And accepts the motive powers from the Almighty ; 
Next, he is made lord of will by "the truth"; 
The knower is he that knows Very Being," 
He that witnesses Absolute Being. 
And being such as his own, he gambles clean "away. 
Your being is nought but thorns and weeds ; 
Cast it all clean away from you. 
Go, sweep out the'ehamber of your heart ; 
Make it ready to be the dwelling-place of the'Beloved. 
When you have carded " self" as cotton, 
Take out the cotton of your illusion from your ears, 
Hearken to the call of the One, the Almighty. 
Why are you tarrying for the last day? 
Come into " the Valley of Peace," for, straightway, 
The bush will say to you, " Verily, I am Allah." 
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Every man whose heart is free from doubt 
Knows for a surety there is no being but One. 
Saying " I am " belongs only to " the Truth." 

Since I am limited to my own proper self, 
I know not what is this shadow of me ; 
In fine, how can not-being be joined with being ; 
The two, light and darkness, cannot be united. 
Like the past, the future month and year exist not ; 
What is there but this one point of the present ? 
Time is one imaginary point, and that ever passing away ; 
You hare named it the fleeting river. 
There is none other in this desert but only I — 
Tell me, what is this echo and noise ? 
Accidents are fleeting, substance is composed of them ; 
Say, how does it exist, or where is this compound ? 
When the contingent wipes off the dust of contingency, 
Nothing remains save Necessary Being. 
What connection has the dust with the Lord of Lords ? 
What, then, is matter but absolute nonentity, 
Wherein is demonstrated form ? 
Phenomenal objects are mere imaginary things — 
The mist is raised up out of the sea, 
Pure spirit returns to spirit, dust to dust ; 
In a moment this world passes away. 
When the reasonable soul, as a light, enters the body, 
There is produced a fair and brilliant form. 
While you are cloaked in this self of yours, 
The world is always as a veil before your eyes. 
soul of my brother ! hearken to my counsel ! 
With heart and thought strive for the knowledge of the faith ; 
If you desire the angel, ca*t out the dog; 
Go, cleanse the face of the tablets of thy heart, 
That an angel may make his abode with you. 
All the virtues lie in the mean, 
Which is alike removed from excess and defect ; 
The mean is as the narrow way : 
On either side yawns Hell's bottomless pit. 
The knotted girdle is the emblem of obedience; 
With the horse of knowledge, and the bat of obedience, 
Bear off from the field the ball of good fortune. 
Your Self is a copy made in the image of God ; 
Seek in your Self all that you desire to find. 
The principles of a good character are equity ; 
And, thereafter, wisdom, temperance, and courage. 
Beneath each number is hidden a mystery ; 
For this cause has hell seven gates. 
The world is the dowry given to man by the Universal Soul 
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What is this beauty, in the charm of a fair face ? 
It is not merely earthly beauty. Say, what is it ? 

Of everything in the world, above and below, 
An exemplar is set forth in your soul and body ; 
Like you, the world is a specific person ; 
You are to it a soul, and it is a body to you. . . . 
Your body is as earth, your soul is as heaven, 
Your senses as stars, your mind as the sun, 
Your bones are as the mountains, for they are hard, 
Your hair as plants, and your limbs as trees. 
Contingency is creation born again, in a new creation, 
Tho' the duration of its life seems long. 
Whatever action once proceeds from you, 
If you repeat it several times you become master of it. 
All man's ingrained actions and sayings 
Will be made manifest at the last day. 
Everything in its own truth is beautiful. 
How can the mysteries beheld in ecstatic vision 
Be interpreted by spoken words ? 
When mystics treat of these mysteries, 
They interpret them by types, 
For objects of sense are as shadows of that world — 
The wise man has regard to analogy. 
Ask not of me the story of the knotted curl ; 
It is a chain leading mad lovers captive. 
I know not if His mole is the reflection of my heart. 
I have looked and seen the origin of everything. 
Knowledge is as a father, practice as a mother. . . . 
If you consort with the base, you become an animal ; 
All men have fallen on evil days, 
The whole condition of the world is upset. 
Did ever one learn knowledge from the dead ? 
Was ever the lamp lighted from ashes ? 
If you strive to be a true nature, abandon form. 
In Christianity, the end I see is purification from self. 
Set your face toward the Truth, forsake relations. 
From gold and woman comes naught save store of pain ; 
Abandon them, as Jesus abandoned Mary. 

From that rose-garden I have plucked this posy, 
Which I have named the " mystic Rose-garden." 
Therein the tongues of the lilies are all vocal, 
The eyes of the narcissus are all far-seeing. 
Seek not with captious heart to find blemishes, 
For then the roses will turn to thorns in your eyes. 
Abandon study, to be seen and heard of men;. 
Cast off the Dervish cloak, bind on the Magian girdle. 
If you are a man, give your heart to manliness. 
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What a minstrel is he who by one sweet melody 

Burns up the garners of a thousand devotees ! 

That fair idol entered my door at early morn ; 

By his look, the secret chambar of my soul was illumined. 

The One (Ahad) was made manifest in the mim ' of Ahmad. 
In this circuit, the first emanation became the last ; 
A single mim divides Ahad from Ahmad ; 
The world is immersed in that one mim. 
In Adam were manifested reason and discernment, 
Whereby he perceived the principle of all things. 
When he beheld himself a specific person, 
He thought within himself, " What am I ? " 
From part to whole, he made a transit, 
And thence returned again to the world. 
He saw that the world is an imaginary thing, 
Like as one, diffused thro' many numbers — 
What am I ? tell me what " /" means — 
What is the meaning of travel into yourself? 
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A Fragment on Political Education. By George Whale. London, 1882. 
Conversations on Philosophy. By Miss Handley. London, 1883. 

These two little books may be taken as a sort of first fruits of the London Aristotc- 
ian Society for the Systematic Study of Philosophy, of which the authors are members. 
Mr. Whale chiefly occupies his pages with an earnest recommendation of the study of 
History and Political Economy as a main part of the " closet " discipline and furniture 
of the citizen, " slowly learning to look at public questions without party animosity." 
To these he would add the practice of discussion and local government, and as much 
wider culture of the humanities as possible. In such training of the individual elements 
he finds the safeguard of the democratic organism. In his treatment of History, he 
rises to the philosophical conception of its continuity and organic wholeness, finding a 
biography for the race, which is not merely the mechanical and external combination 
of individual biographies. As to Political Economy, his mind is open to the fact that 
it is, after all, but an artificial kind of science, like heraldry, dealing with conventions 
and arrangements that are passing away before our eyes, yet possessing a provisiona 
use as " preparing the way for the sociologist of the future." 

Miss Handley's " First Lessons on Philosophy " offers itself as an introduction to 



1 Mim, the forty grades of emanation, from universal reason down to man. 



